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Toward the end of I lie week he re-

ceived lils first visit. ICvoning was
on. Thorpe was busily

In rooking u panful of trnnt.
lio Iici'iimo uwaru of a pres-

ence at his side.
"How do?" greeted the newcomer

'

The man was an Indian, silent, sol-

emn, with the straight,
gaze of liis race.

"How do?" replied Thorpe.
The Indian without furllier cere-uion- y

threw his pack to the ground,
and, on his heels, watched
the white man's When
the meal was rooked he coolly pro-
duced n knife. selected n clean hit of
hemlock bnrk and helped himself.
Then he lit n pipe nud gazed keenly
about him.

"What you do?" he inquired after a
long silence, tiy the puffs
of tobacco.

"Hunt. trap, tlsh." replied Thorpe,
with eiplal

"Good," concluded the Inilian after
n pause.

That night lie slept on the ground.
Next day he made a better shelter than

"How dnT" greeted the vciccumcr.

bi less Hum half the time and
was off huniiiig before the sun was an
hour high. He was armed with an
old fashioned smooth bore muzzle load-
er, and Thorpe was after
lie had become better with
his new method to And
that he hunted deer with tine bird shot.
The Indian never to kill or
even mortally wound his game, but he
would follow for miles the blood drops
caused by his little wounds until the
animals in sheer allowed
III in to close enough for a

low. At 2 o'clock he re-

turned with a small buck, tied
together for toting, with the

waste parts cut away, but every ounce
of utility re lined.

"I show," said the Indian, and he di'i.
Thorpe learned the Indian tan.

The India to intend mak-
ing the bird" kiioll his

Thorpe was at tlrst a little

of his new but
the man honest,
was never intrusive and even seemed

desirous of the
white little tricks of the woods brought
to their by the Indian alone.
He ended by liking him. The two rare-
ly spoke. They merely sat near each
other and smoked. One evening the In-

dian
"You look 'inn tree?"
"What's that?" cried Thorpe, star-

tled.
. "You no hunter, no trapper. You look
,'uni tree for make 'urn lumber."

"What makes you think that,
he asked.

"You good man in woods," replied
Injun Charley "1 tell
by way you look at hi m pine."
- Thorpe
. said he, "why are you
staying here with me?"

"Hlg frieu'," replied the Indian

"Why are you my friend? What have
1 ever done for you?"

"You got 'urn chief's eye." replied his
with

Thorpe looked at the Indian again
There seemed to be only one course.

"Yes. I'm a he
"and I'm looklnir for pinp. lint.
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i.narley, the men up the river must not
know what I'm after."

"They get 'inn pine," Interjected the
Indian like a (lash.

"ICxuctly," replied Thorpe, surprised
afresh at the other's perspicacity.

"Good!" exclaimed Injun Charley and
fell silent.

Willi this, the longest conversation
the two had attempted in their peculiar
acquaintance, Thorpe was forced to be
content.

Three days later he was intensely
thankful the conversation had taken
place.

After tlie noon meal he lay on his
blanket under the hemlock shelter,
smoking and laxity watching Injun
Charley busy over the making of a
birch hark canoe.

So idly Intent was Thorpe on this
piece of construction that he did not
notice the approach of two men from
the down stream side. They were
Khort, alert men, plodding along with
the knec-hen- t persistency of the wood
walker, dressed in broad hats, flannel
shirts, coarse trousers tucked in high
laced "cruisers" and currying ouch a
bulging meal sack looped by u cord
across the shoulders and chest. Hot Ii

were armed with long slender scalers'
rules. The first intimation Thorpe re-

ceived of the presence of these two men
was the sound of their voices.

"Hello, Charley!" said one of them.
"What you doing here? Ain't seen you
Since the Sturgeon district."

"Mak 'urn canoe," replied Charley
rather obviously.

"So I see. Hut what do you expect to
get 111 this God forsaken country?"

"Heaver, muskrat, mink, otter."
"Trapping, eh?" the man gassed keen-

ly at Thorpe's recumbent ligure. "Who's
the other fellow?"

Thorpe held his breath, then exhaled
it in a long sigli of relief.

"Him white man," Injun ('barley
was replying. Him limit too. He
iiink' 'urn buckskin."

Tile laud looker arose lazily and
sauntered toward the group.

"Howdy?" he drawled. "Got any
smokln'?"

"How are you?" replied one of the
scalers, eying lilin sharply and tender-
ing his pouch. Thorpe filled his pipe
deliberately and returned it with a
heavy lidded glance of thanks. To all
appearances he was one of the lazy,
shiftless hunters of the backwoods.
Seized with an inspiration, he said:
"What sort of chances Is they at your
camp for a little Hour? Me and Char-
ley's about out. I'll bring you meat, or
I'll make you boys moccasins. 1 got
some good buckskin."

It was the usual proposition.
"Pretty good. 1 guess. Come up nnd

see," advised the scaler. "The crew's
right behind us."

"I'll send Charley," drawled Thorpe.
"I'm busy now tonkin' traps." He
waved Ills pipe, calling attention to the
pine and rawhide deadfalls.

They chatted a few moments. Then
two wagons creaked lurching by, fol-

lowed by fifteen or twenty men. The
last of these, evidently the foreman,
wns joined by the two scalers.

Injun Charley was setting about the
splitting of a cedar log.

"You see," he remarked. "I Mg
frien'."

In the days that followed Thorpe
cruised about the great woods. It was
slow business, but fascinating. He
knew that when he should embark on
his attempt to enlist considerable cap-

ital in an "unsight, unseen" invest-
ment he would have to be well sup-
plied with statistics.

First of all he walked over the coun-
try at large to Bud where the best tim-

ber lay. This was a matter of tramp
ing, though often on an elevation he
succeeded In climbing a tall tree ,

whence he caught blrdseye views of
the country tit large. He always car-
ried his gun with him nnd was pre-

pared at a moment's notice to seem en-

gaged in hunting.
Next he ascertained the geographical

location of the different clumps nnd
forests, entering the sections, the quar-
ter sections, even the separate forties.
In his notebook, taking In only the "de-

scriptions" containing the best pine.
Finally he wrote accurate notes con-

cerning the topography of each nnd
every pine district the lay of the land,
the hills, ravines, swamps and valleys,
the distance from the' river, the char-
acter of the soil. In short, he accumu-
lated nil the Information he could by
which the cost of logging might be es-

timated.
For this be bad really too little ex-

perience. He knew It. but determined
to do his best. The weak point of bis
whole scheme lay In that It was going
t.i be ImpiisciMi for him to allow Ihe

For thirty days, beginning December 9th., 1904, anc ending January
9th., 1905, we will offer our entire stock of Dry Goods, Clothing, Hats,
Shoes, Notions, Etc., at lower prices than any other house in the
Panhandle. This is no idle boast and an examination of the follow-
ing prices will convince you of the truthfulness of the above statement:

Wash
Toil.? De Norde Ginghams worth 2c
A. F. C. Ginghams worth V2c at
Dress Ginghams worth lOcat
Kensington Percale, 3(1-- 1 n, worth 15c
Forest Percale, 31-t- worth 10c, at
Cotton Checks worth !c at
Good Outing worth 10c at
Best Spun Glass I,ininrf, worth 20c at
Flannellettes worth 12): at
Black Blue Mercerized Sateen worth 'Vie at L'-

-'c

Fancy Mercerized Sateen worth ltle at llc
Damask.

White Linen Damask lU-i- worth 50c,
White Linen Oamask 70-l- worth t!0c at 42v

White Linen Damask (!S-i- worth $1.00 at "Of

White Linen Damask 72-i- v ortli
Wool Dress Goods

All Wool Flannclls for Waists worth
All Wool Tricot Flannclls for Waists, worth 35c, at 22c

Broadcloth, worth $1.25, for S5c

Men's
Men's Dress Shirts worth $1.50, at

$1.25, at
K5c, a t
75c, at

Underwear
Men's Heavy Underwear worth 50c, garment
Men'H Heavy Fleeced-line- d Underwear worth 00c, garment
Wright' Health worth $1.25. garment
Ribbed medium weight worth $1.00, garment
Ladies' Fleece lined Vests worth 5dc,

Ladies' Fleece-line- d Vests worth
Ladles' Fleeced Union Suits worth 50c,

Ladies' Fleeced Union Suits, worth 75c,

Bov's Heavy Fleece Shirts (with drawers in itch) per garment.

Ladies' Black Hose, worth 40c, at
Ladies Black Hose, worth 25c, at.
Ladies' Black Hose, worth 15c, at.
Misses Black Hose, worth 25c, .
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Misses Black Hose, worth 15c, at
Men's Half Hose, fnrtli 25c, at
Men's Half Hose, worth at

Hats
'

Stetson Hats worth $0.00 at
Stetson Hats worth $5.00 at
Lion Special Hats have selling for $3.00 at..
Liberty Bell Hats worth $1.50 at

I '.ear Hats worth $2.50 at
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ruther slender, and his
were quick, but nervous. When

out on the llat rock
to which his guide brought the canoe
with n swirl of the puddle one initiut-w- l

would have seen that his clothes,
while strong and serviceable, had been
bought from a sporting catalogue.

"This is a good place," lifc said to the
guide. "We'll camp here." Then lie

tinned up the steep bank without look-

ing back.
"Hello!" ho called in U cheerful, un-

embarrassed fashion to Thorpe and
Charley. "How are you? Care if I

camp here? What you I'.y

.love! I never saw a canoe made ls;-for- e.

I'm going to watch you. Keep
right at It."

He sat on one of the outcropping
bowlders and took off his hat.

"Say, you've got a great place here!
You here all summer? Hello! You've
got (i dHr bunging up. Are there
many of 'em around hew? I'd like to
kill a deer tlrst rate. I never have. It's
sort of out of season now. Isn't it?"

"We only kill the bucks." replied
Thorpe.

"I like llshlng too." went on the boy

"Aro there any here? In the pool?

John." he called to his guide, "bring me
in v limbing

Shoe Department
Men's White House Shoe worth $3.50 at $2 75
Men's Usona Shoe worth $3.00 at 2 55
Men's Norwood Shoe worth $1.50 at 1 10
Men's Heavy Shoes worth $1.50 at 1 10
Men's Buck Shoe worth $2.25 at .". 1 75
Men's King Boots wrth $3.75 at 3 00
Men's Alamo Tan Boots worth $S.00 at. .. ..' 6 20
Ladies' Dress Shoo worth $3 50 at 2 75
Ladles' Dress Shoe worth $2.25 at 1 (J5

Ladies' Dress Shoe worth $1.50 at 1 10
Ladies' Heavy weight Shoe worth $1.75 at 1 35
Ladies' Heavy weight Shoe worth $150 at 1 10
Child's Medium weight Shoe worth $1.50 at 1 10
Child's Medium Weight Shoe worth $1.35 at. 1 00
Boy's Medium weight Shoe,worth $2.25 at 1 65
Boy's School Shoe worth $1.50 at 1 10

Men's Overcoats and Covert Coats
Men's Covert Coats worth 1.0.5 at 81 25.

" 1.35 at 1 00
Men's Overcoats worth 0.00 at 7 25

" " " 7.50 at 5 25
" 0.00 at 4 10

(Covert) worth 83.00 at 2 25
" " (Covert) worth 4.00 at 3 00

Men's Suits
Men's Suits worth $12.50 at 83 35

" 817.50 at 13 50
Men's Odd Pants worth 81.50 at 1 10

" " " worth $3.50 at 2 75
" " " worth 5.00 at 3 85

Hoy's Suits (Ion;,' pants) worth 5.00 at , 3 85
Hoy's Suits (long pants) worth 0.50 at 4 50
Boy's Knee Suits worth $1.50 at 1 10

" " " 82.50 at 2 00
" " " " $3.50 at 2 75

" 4.50 at 3 50

Men's Gloves
Men's Buck Glove (No. 448) worth 81.75 at 1 40

" worth $1.50 at 1 20
Men's Heavy Glove worth 1.25 at ,)

Blankets
All Wool Blankets worth 6.50 at $4 HO

All Wool Blankets worth 85.00 at 3 75
Wool Blankets worth $3 50 at 2 75
Cotton Blankets worth $1.75 at 1 45

" " $1.25 at 90
" " " 00c at 00

We haven't the space to mention all of the bargains, but every-
thing in the house will be sold at greatly reduced prices. This
strictly cash sale and goods will be charged at these prices.
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In a few moments he was whipping
the pool with long, graceful drops of
the fly. He proved to be adept. At
first tlie Indian's stolid countenance
seemed a t rifle doubtful. After u time
It cleared.

"f;ood!" he grunted.
The other Indian had now finished

the erection of a tent and had begun to
cook supper over a little sheet iron
camp stove. Thorpe und Charley could
smell ham.

"You've got quite u pantry." remark-
ed Thorpe.

"Won't you eat with me?" proffered
the boy hospitably.

Hut Thorpe declined.
In the course of the evening the boy

approached the older men's camp and.
with charming dillldence, asked per-

mission to sit awhile at their lire.
"It must be good to live In the

woods," he said with a sigh, "to do all
things for yourself. It's so free."

"I just do love this!" he cried again
and again. "Oh. it's great, after all
that fuss down there!" And he cried It
so fervently that the other men present
smiled, but so genuinely that the smile
had In it nothing but kindliness.

"I came out for a mouth." said he
suddenly, "nnd I guest I'll stay the rest
of it right Iipi-p- . Y"ti'll l"t m to with

you sometimes hunting, won't you:
I'd like first rate to kill o deer."

"Sure," said Thorpe, "fllad to have
you."

"My name is Wallace Carpenter."
said the boy, with n sudden unmistak-
able air of good breeding.

"Well." laughed Thorpe, "two old
woods loafers like us haven't got much
use for names. Charley here is called
Ceezlgut. and mine's nearly us had, but
I guess plaiu Charley and Harry will
do."

CHAPTKU XI.
HK young fellow stayed three

weeks ond was a constant Joy
to Thorpe. Thorpe liked the
bov because he was open heart

ed, free from affectation, assumptive
of no superiority-- in short, because he
was direct and sincere. Wallace, on

his pa, adored in Thorpe the free,
open air life, the adventurous quality,
the quiet, hidden power, the resource-

fulness and the self sufficiency of the
pioneer. He did anything at all. He
accepted Thorpe for what he thought
him lo be rather thau for what be
might think him to be.

Little hy little the eager questions
of the youth extracted a fall statement

'no tin "ii 1th p;ig-- . J


